
The merry Wines ofWindfor, 

Indeed flic is. 

Mif, Tage, By your leaue fir,! am ficke till I fee her. 

Fcr</.HasT4^tf any braincsf Hath hcanyciesJHatb he 
any thinking TSurc they fleepc, hec hath no vfc of them : 
why this boy will carric a letter twenric mile as cafie, as 
a Canon will flioot point-blankctwelucfcorc : hec peeces 
out his wiucs inclination ^ hec giucs her folly motion 
and aduantage : and now flic’s going to my wife, and FmU 
fiajfcs boy with hcrj A man may hearc this fliowrciing 
in the windc, and Falfiages boy with her : good plots, 
they arc laidc, and our rcuoltcd wiucs fliare damnation 
together. Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
pluckc the borrowed vaile of modcftic from the fo fcc- 
mingMiflrisPn^e.divuIge himlcifc for afecurc and 
wilfullex^fif«»,andtothcfc violent proceedings all my 
neighbors (hall cry aime. The clockcgfues me my Qu, 
and my alTurance bids me fearch, there I (hall finde F^/- 
ftafenihall be rather praifd for this, thcnmockUfor it is as 
poflitiuc, as the earth is firmc, that Falfi^ffe is there : J will 
go. 

Sh^l. Fagti&c.\Ne\\ met Maflcr Ford, 

Ford. Truft me, a good knotte ; 1 hauc good chccrc at 
home,and I pray you all go with me. 

ShoL I oiuft excufemy (cllc Maflcr Ferd, 

Slen. And fomuftlSir, 

We hauc appointed to dine with Miflris 

And 1 Would not breake with her for more mony 

Then il^fpeakeof 

Shal. We hauc linger’d about a match betweene Amt 
F<»^e,and my cozen Slender ^ and this day wee fliall haue out 
anfwcr. 

SUn .\ hope I haueyour good will Father ?age. 

Fdige You hauc Maher Slender^X Hand wholly for you. 

But my wite*^ Mailer Doiffor) is fcryoualtogethcr. i ' 

J bc-gar, and dc Maid is louc'a me s my nurfli-a« 
Quickly rell me io roufli. 

^ Hofi. What fay you to young Mafler Fenml He capers, 
he dauccsjhc has eics oiyouth ^ he writes yeries,be (peakes 






merry Wines of Windfor. 

ffrrv’t'ds in his buttons, he will tarry t. 

pLe Notbt my cohfenti promifeyou.The Gentleman 
Pa_g«. Not J ^ companic with thcwilde Prince, & 

« h “e ?s oVToSh a Rtgion, hec knows too much : 
not knit a knot in his fortunes, with the finger 

mvr2bflanceiifhctakc8hcr,lct him takchcr Amply j the , 

Sfhaucwilanmyconfe^ my confent goes 

"°F«5 rScechyou heartily, fomc ofyou gochome with 
dinner’ bcfidcsyourchcerc youftiaU haoc (port, I 

(hall your Ma««/’<<j«.andyouSirja»i6. 

Well, fare you well: 

We (hall haue the freer woingat Matter P4^e« 

Cm.Go home /ol»«F»^^»Icoine anon.] n sTninK* 

Hoff’ Farwcll my hearts, 1 will to my honeft Knight 
Falflkt, and drinkc Canarie with him. . . 

For^d 1 thinkc 1 (hall drinkc in Pipe-wme firft with him, 

ae make him dance. Will you go,Gcmks? 

Hauc with you,to fee this Monfter. Exetmt 

Sccen4 TertU, j 

* 

Enter Mer Ford.Mafier PageySerHAm^7^M,Pstl^sif\ 

I 

Mir.Ford^h»tIehn,whztR«^ert._ ,, , 

M.Fage. Quickly,quickly » la the Buck-basket-::^^;;: 
A/^.Fsrkl warrant.What5»^«»lwy* 
j^fi/TP4j;e.Comc,come,coroc. 

t>W»,Fwd.Heerc,(ctitdownc> t • \ 

A/.P 4 ye. Giue your men the charge, wee muttbe briete, 
bcreadyherc hard-byin the Brew-houfe, andwhen/to- 
dainly call you, come forth, and(without any pauf^or Rag- 
gcring) take this basket on your (faouldcrsj that done 
ffudge wilhu in allhatt, wdearry it among the wme- 
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